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eight o'clock. You need take no thought of anything; the
carriages will be here to the moment.5
I had included in my invitation the widow lady already
spoken of and the good canon; this latter more especially,
because as he lost more pr less money to me every evening,
it was in reality he who was defraying the expenses of the
entertainment.
At eight o'clock we were all assembled at breakfast.
Men and women alike could not help betraying their in-
tense curiosity as to our destination. When the carriages
arrived I put Clementina and the Countess Ambrose with
her baby in mine. When all were ready,
cNow for Milan!' I cried.
'Milan! Milan!' exclaimed the guests, and off we started
in the midst of laughter and acclamations. Neither of the
sisters had ever been to Milan.
'What will my wife say, I wonder?3 said Count A. B.
'Nothing, for she will not know, and in any case I am
responsible. You will all dine with me at an apartment
which I inhabit Incognito?
'My dear,* said the countess to her husband, 'you have
been talking of taking me to Milan for the last two years;
the Chevalier Seingalt has arranged it all in a few hours!*
cTrue, my dear, but I intended to give you a month
there.'
clf you would like to stay a month/ said I, 'I will man-
age it for you/
'Thank you, my dear sir; you are really a most extraordi-
nary man!'
We arrived at Milan at midday. The baker's wife came
out to meet us, and begged the countess to confide her child
to her, at the same time pointing to her own baby, which
she held at her magnificent breast. The countess accepted
her offer with grace and dignity. This unpremeditated scene
delighted me.
I led my guests to my apartments, where I found not
only Zenobia, but Croce's mistress, who had put off her